written to Memphis and asked 9em to fix yours so It'll
run just like that, too."

Bayard stared at her with humorless bleakness* "Bid
you do any such damn thing as that?"

"Oh, take him away,, Narcissa/3 Miss Jenny ex-
claimed. "Get him out of my sight. Tm so tired looking
at you."

But lie wouldn't ride in Narcissa^s car at first. He
missed no opportunity to speak of it with heavys face-
tious dlsparagement5 but he wouidirt ride in it. Dr.
Alford had evolved a tight elastic bandage for Ms chest
so that he could ride Ms horsef but he had developed an
astonishing propensity for lounging about the house
when Narcissa was there* And Narcissa came quite
Dften* Miss Jenny thought it was on Bayard's account
and pinned the guest down in her forthright way;
whereupon Narcissa told her about Horace and Belle
while Miss Jenny sat indomitably erect on her straight
shair beside the piano*

"Poor child," she said, and: "Lord, ain't they fools?"
And then: "Well, you?re right; I wouldn^t marry one
3$ 5em either.55

"I'm not," Narcissa answered. "I wish there weren^t
any of them in the world.59

Miss Jenny said "Hmph*"

And then one afternoon they were in Narcissa's car
and Bayard was driving,, over her protest at first* But
tie was behaving himself quite sensibly 9 and at last she
relaxed. They drove down the valley road and turned
into the hills and she asked where they were going5 but
his answer was vague. So she sat quietly beside him and
the road mounted presently in long curves among dark
pines in the slanting afternoon. The road wound on*
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